
Correspondence Column
Suggests ii Control.

Pear Editor.. I saw my drawing !n Sun¬
day's paper, I thank you for printing It. I
think our artists are doing some fine work.
Now, drnr editor. 1 hope you wilt not think
mo too presümptloua If I suggest a rontest.
It leemi as if It puts mir« lifo into the club.
Every one seems to try harder If there Is
a contot. i think the Inch-picture conte»l
was the best ever. I rctiialn. faithfullyyours. C. A. SPENCER.
Compliments Members' Work.
Dear BdltOS, I purely nm going to send

something for the exhibition, for I am verymuch Interest,.,1 in lt. T wns »t the CasinoPark to.<i«y and found gevaräl live-leaf nnd
several four-leaf clovers They are lovely.T thlr.k the price ««t P.ne this week, Cur-
tIk Elder's drawing. Is |U*t grind. I thlrk
he rlnwi beautifully, und so doe. Wade HVincent und Bbinrh« tnthony.i I hope nilof tl- m will soon win a prize Your true
meml<er. EVELYN E DYKEES13 Washington A venu». Newport N'tws,

A Warm Summer's Pny.
Pent- Editor. I am sending von a drawing,puzzle nnd answer to puir.ie Wan glad to

pee some of my work In la*l Sunday's paperThe dnwtngs bv Gladyt Burrow anrl CJrarioF Perrees were fine Harry Chadwick cer¬
tainly doe? compote fin* poems It certain¬ly Is warm to-day. Your member,

LOUISE L. WALKER.Barbouravllle, Orange county. Va.

Lazier Every Pay.
Pear Editor,.It Is so nlrg _nnd coot this

mo-nlnc I win write you n letter I don't
see how the members do fiirh nice work this
worm weather. A« for me, I'm getting solaty t can h»rd»V drag one foot after |h<ether, and the onlv thing that makes me
run la mv m"«¥ 1 don't always rim for
them My mother has been very III. andI've been rather but? mornlncs. but nearlv
SVery sfterr.nen when the tide i* high we
rn fishing with father, and such (Ishlnc.
I ran see the boys of (his rluh begin 10
grin rieht now. We don't us» father's lino.We took some rord and tied n bent
pin on the end. then tie,! on a scrap of ironfor a 'Inker, and behold, we have a nthline as good as anybody's, We fish for our
rat W* rat'-h some fleh about six Inches
long, and cribs, oh' It's the ,1nl1ie*t füncatching ernbs We wiggle the halt In front
of a fat old grandfather ornh After look-
Ing at It auspiciously he crabs the tiilov
morsel: then we yank him nut with wildshrieks and Willie pulls off his nippersWillie isn't afraid of them We never
ratrh verv mnnv. but vau see we are learn-
Ins to he real coed fishermen I thinkcir«-!-« Sn^neer's drawing Is very coed.
Clav I,es. 1 liked your "French and IndianWar 1 am very fond of history Pear
editor, don't be alarmed a* mv lone letter,
for t shall close now. With heat wishes to
all. your sincere member.

NELLIE H CHADWICKCar» William Chadwick, National Soldiers'Home. Hampton, \'a

Fiperta a flood Fourth.
Pear Ed-tor tt Visa been som» time since

I wrnt« a Ion a" letter to the pice hul n*
vacation has at loaf come | will now Tea,
the Fourth Is nearlv here, and I »xper» to
have a ceod time, as von know I was 111
last Fourth of July 1 was pleased to see
piv poem in'! story on the pace, t co» alovely card from North Pakota a few days
«[» tt It a view of the plains ar t 'he first
I ever «et 1 have nulle a collection Of
cards now Fapa took Willy and me flshinc
vesterday evening, and as I dropped mv net
In the wster I hent a pin and tied a strlnc
to |t i onurht four crabs, more thin papadid with his real hook We are having love.
lv weather now. but It ls-ra I her .we-m This
mornlnc our old pat Jim earrled her kittens
off and 1 wanted to beat her so bad T didn'tknow what to do. but she looked at me sopitifully «od said. "Me-vnwp! me-yowp!"that I couldn't So rr.anv of the members
that ioined the club lone after I did have
won two medals that T am working for one,although I know there la a lot of work
on the pace as deservtnr as min» There, Itnothing d"lnc here so win close Your lov¬
ing member, HABET F. CHADWICK.Care William Chadwick, National Soldiers'Home. Hampton. V.l.

rnterrsled In EihlM*.
Peir Editor,.Thanh von verv much for

your congratulations, 1 feel verv proud of
mv medal nnd prize which Is a handsomehook ihe title of whleh Is "Raphael San»l "

The. po..nip. "Mv Brother .too." hv Harrv EChadwick and "The nine and the Crav" hv
Fr.iners M.-Pearmon. are very prettv I an
verv much Interested In the State Vitr ex¬hibit. Po I understand that there la to he a
prize for the best work? Po yOH want char¬
coal drawlncs or water-color pictures? t
$ Iready have some pen and ink drawings. I
was glad to see my drawing In the pageSunday. Your faithful member,

LYRA V HANSON.Masonic Home. Richmond.

Another Werk of Fun.
Pear Editor,.After returning home from

a very pleasant visit In South Boston T
find another week of fun In store for nin.
A carnival came here to-dnv. Now. of
course, that meant a great deal of fun. <*>ne
thing that I am verv sorry about Is the
fart that my mother Is »o|ng ftway Tuesdayand Is going to be gona three weeks. Now.
of course, it won't seem like home withouther. and oh' I will be so lonesome. But
still I hope she will en ley herself thlle
away I nm now trying to learn a pb.-e to
recite next Pundav night. The "I.. T L." Is
going to have a meeting, and as iisnni thev
ha\e requested me to recite 1 r-Might a
terrible cold while in South Boston, and
coming home on the train the night windblew In on my back nnd made mv cold,piuoh worse. Aa papa Is a doctor he Insists
on giving m» something first, hut as t won't
consent to take anything he Just Inalslt in
vain Mv.aunt snya she would be reallyworried If my couch was the least hitlighter, and mother also wants ine to he
"doctored son." So all of thorn certainlydo worry nie. At first I would ftlwnyt go
up to Aunt Annie Hiker's when thev begannhniitmv cough, but ns 1 said she has taken
It up too 1 lust listen until they finish, and
thvti.oh! Well, guess thai this Isn't Inter¬
esting, to I had best close With fondest
love MA ItO AR ET ROPP.
>hen»ndoah. Va.
P. S, Wire re must you direct your work

for the State exhibition? And please tel;
me the rules I hope you will like the
atari that am send In gi and that you wir.
not b» displeased with it. for l should hale
foi It to go to "Mr. Wastchasket."

M. it.

One'tlon of Spalterwork nmivlnga.
Dear Editor. Inclosed you will find n

drawing of a horse, which I hope you will
be able to reproduce, l would ilk* to know" , f.,j .-in print sp.ltterwnrk drawings on
yotil pat* I' son ran I will send you some
I will Clots, hoping to see my diawtng In
print. From vour true member.

Breoitr.es!. v« C, O. El.PER
The editor answers that on general princi¬ple* »hstflVfr CuMis Elder sends will he

acceptable
lining n Orand Time.
Pear Fdltor I am in Salisbury. S' C

and am having a grand time I am going1to stay h*rs .about two weeks Yesterdav
afternoon we went to Oranlte Quarry andFaith, two small towns about seven nnd
right miles from here tVe wept In nn nu-
trmehlle and had a fine time We hive beephaving real warm weathet her», hut Ii la
raining how, and t certainly do hop? the
rain will somewhat cool things off I didn't
s»» Tt.- Times-pltpstch List Pun lay. und 1cerlslnlv did mlfs it l with Bvtlj'n Pvke.Evelyn Phinsp*. Ölsdyt narrow nnd Estetu
would malt* haste and niiswsr th» Utters I
wrote them Well. | suoros» I must rlose.
at It Is dinner time, as ever, vour member,

HELEN NORWOOD.JS! ?outh Miln Street, Salisbury, N. C.

Thought She Had Won Medal,Pear ESi'or Imagine mv surprl?» whenfirs- t opened the piper Sunday. June. I'
tr.d mv eies fell upon vour letter. My! Ithought I had won another medsl. and a
erv erripe-1 my lips tha' brought every ope
In the hOUlS to see what the matter was.Now ,1'ar editor. I know that wat very un-ledv like, but yon must, formv» me thisIlms ~nd I'll premise not to do It againP.m mv loy was none tha less when Ifound I had won a »pe-in| prize, you rer.
t.alnly must not thKk m» ungrateful be.
cause I have not ».ritten to thank you forit.» lovely hof.k. ntn I have been tl'k nndyeSve no 'en |-,h» writing Pl»a's» acceptlitiir msn\ thanks for you could rtoi hi' <.|f i :,»ed Hit better thin 1>» a»ndlr>g .. « tv,<brok Hesrtlsii congratulations. Mr Bur
,Ve" Pon't ypu feel honored tt bslng men¬tioned In the edttor's letterT I rsrt.iir,It do,for she has siKh a small tpsie Th» llttIStt, S P R. bov» write e\.-e;>ni stories Ithink they richly deserved the prlre whichthev won. I *rn yoing to send In some workreal som for the fair. M«as« excuse hadwriting "id mistakes for my hind is ratnerfchtky. Astln thanklrs vnu for the lovelybnok. I nm as ever vour true m» fiber,EVELYN E, PHILLIPS.Chase City. Va.

What the Editor Says.
Iu it« liiiril to n ('nutest.Hum Conlrl-

Ihii|i>iih to (In- State Pair Hxhlblt
Must He Sent in.Prise« tu He
Annnleil Exhibitor*.

My Dear Girls liltd Bins:
Clarence Spencer writes and sug¬

gests, very sensibly, the \-nlue of a
contest to sustain Interest niirl render
the page lively, lie Is quite right, and
1 am going to lull you the first contest
I desire you to take up. It is the ex¬
hibit contest for the State !-"nlr next
fall. J want you all interested In that
exhibit to send me your work for it.
whatever you prefer to do Direct ii
to ihn editor of the Children's Page.Times-Dispatch, and mark It, "For
State Pair Exhibit."
Bo careful to have It as neat ns pos¬

sible. This work will be mounted on
big curds ntnl numbered. The cards
will he hung nl the exhibit, and vlsi-1
tors to the exhibit will be asked to dp-
Cldo by vote ns to the best drawing,]puzzle ntnl story. The winners in tills
contest will "be entitled to the best
prices thnt the editor can obtain for
th^rn.

I do riot car.» for your drawings to
he unusual In size, but I do wish you
tu Iraw them in black, not blue, ink,
on good white paper, with care. Do
not use paper with lines. Exercise the
best care 16 make your puzzles and
stories bright and original. They must
be distinctly written.
Now. get to work, my dear children,

and when this contest Is over we will
adopt the one which Clnrence Spencer
recommends, and you can exercise your
utmost Ingenuity upon it-

YOUR EDITOR.

THE MONTH'S MEDALISTS.
Mies Enteile Gate«, 271 Byrne street,

Petersburg. Vn.
Ramon D. Gnretn, Twenty-seventh nmi

Hrimil Street«, Itlrhmondi V«.

THE WEEK'S PRIZB WINNER.S.
Ml«a Virginia V. Walker,
William .». II r I v. us. 1100 drove Avenue,
Richmond, Vn,

.lohn Griffith Roberta, «vho Ii requested
to hriiil his ndüreSM to the editor.

THE WEEK'S CONTRIBUTORS.
Atkins. Virginia II. Lewis. Barbara W.
Bennett, Roselln Leary, Maggie K.
Harrow. Gladys Meade, C. Keith
Baker. Pauline McGownn, Susie \V.
Bauersfeld, M. .Motley, Miriam L.
Chadwick, N H. Nance. Kstelle
Crlsmond, Ashley .Oppenheimer, N.
Chadwick, B. M. V>owell, Elsie I.ee
Cater,, Helen Vlillllps. Evelyn B.
ChodWJck, \V. v.. Rclrt, Elizabeth
Crlsmond, Ruth S. Rnnson, Lyra v.
chad wirk, Harry Ropp, Margaret
Chadwick, E. v. Roborls, John G.
Dyke. Evelyn R. Raney, Irma T.
Davis. J. II . Jr. Seay, Maggie
Davis, Grace Daral Splcer, Mary C.
Gal la nd, Mary Spencer, Clarence
Gayle, IjoU M. Tlgnor, Helen
Hattorf, Alvin Tlgnor Thelma
Hancock. Aletha Williamson. M. R.
Harris, Annie Walker, Louise Ii
IngallB, Gladys Walker, Virginia V.

MY Kill ST Tit IP TO RUCKROE
np.ti ii,

,-On a Saturday morning nbout ft
o'clock we loft our house. 110ft Grove
Avenue, t illing n. car In front of the
house. Our fares were turned to Bnck-
roe Reach. In few moments we
were a' the station, and before we
knew it wo heard" the welcome words
of the conductor: "All aboard!" and
when we had gone two or three miles
wc could see the benutlfnl country,
ar.d tner, wo cam., to WlÜlamsburg,thnt u*o,l to he the old capital" of this
great He State. In « few mln.stes
we wefe at Rupkroe Bench.
When we got ntT the train we went

to the hotel office, and we git a room
on the second Moor. No. 10. We Wflt
to where people c.-,t ice orei-n i nd
their lunch. After a Utile while we
went to see the merry-go-round
My brother Andrew nnd myself went

to see the hoys go in swimming, wish¬ing we could go In. too. Then nl! nt
once ive Saw n little fellow .I've from
the pier Into the bay. Everybodyscreamed aloud, for they thought t)"nt
he wns gone for good, nnd >vh-)n they
saw him come np they clapped tmlr
hand? and gave three cheer*. When
I wont bark to the hotel I saw my
father, nnd I asked him for So cent* lo
go In swimming So he sold. "All
right." nnd when wo heard the 'nppv
answer we lumped with glen for lb*
thought "f going In swimming for ll"
flnsl time. \Yo had stayed In the
water for about hnlf hour wh." h 1
heard the vo: o of my father, ar.d 1
went to him. lie told us to conn out
of the water. When 1 hnd .i chance
I pot down nnd col a whole handfulof sand on me. nnd then | md lo Ro
Into the water lo i-'ct the sand off nie.
Then I had t° go to my room to t;,ke
the bnthlng suit off. When I hnd come
out of my room father fold us thtt
he wns going to let us go in In Ihe
evcnln. If we behaved ourselves
To be sure we did ns we were laid.When half p.ir-t 1 came we hnd some
lunch. After we had finished It wns
about 3 o'clock In the afternnnn. We
loafed nrounl him, for we wanted to
go In swimming So when half past?. came, father told me In .about n 1 ftlf
hour he would meet us nt tne pit r.Ko my brother rushed down ..ftROllyto the pier, where the lays swim
While t was waiting I saw .> crr.b
swimming down for n' piece af mi at
thnt a boy hnd or. his line. When (he
half 'hour was itp I waited fo- fntner.
and r.t last I saw him coming d evn
to the pier I called to f.iy brot'.er
Andrew: "Here Is fnther!" nnd he
liked to hnve broke his neck :o e*nt
me rimnlng. but he could not do it.Wljeh we had g<>t s suit, flown It.e
ster-s we went to the water, trylns
pet eacJi other, nnd we w»r* try'nir
to «plnsh woter In p.-opie's face«,
tried to swim, but could IVrt, f^r, as
you know. It wns the second tlin*. In
my life. Wh»n n wave en me I JustJumped over It nnd landed almost to
the bottom. The water wns nlmrst
up to my chin SeTme of the hoys tr'ed
to duck me Just ns a. wave was eoir-
lntr 1 Just had a fine time. I tr'ed
to swim out to where n small rots boat
was, but could not.

When It was time to got out, f.nhir
called to mo. nn<l wo got our cloth* &
on very fast.
We had not boon out of the water

hnlf an hour before wo could see the
train coming back to got us. and that
was nil I could see of Ruckroe Beach.

By WILLIAM 1 BRIGGS,
1100 Grove Avenue, Richmond, Va.

THE VIOLF.TS OVl'.H THE FRNTE.

Knte lived in n little houso with n
back yard too tiny to hold anything
hut a small pnt'h of turf and a narrow
(lower bed. There was no space any¬
where for n week, And If ever one
lifted Its hold hnnd above the earth
Kate's keen eyes were sure to see u.
and her sturdy little hnnd> promptlv
put It where all naughty woeda should
go.
But over the fence, all through the

grent garden, wed a had their own
way. nnd they prow nnd grew. Mralghl
up over the heads of the poor little
vioiotg and mlgnlonettee. until Fome
of the most daring wore nenrlv as
tall as Kate herself, and the flower.'
were only now nnd th»n to be seen
through the tangled mass.
"Poor little violets! I'm so sorry

for them!" Kate would whisper to
herself morning after morning, peep-
Ing tihtongh n knoihole in the high
bonrd fence. "I on.lv wish I dared."
But Knte never would come to th-
d.arlntr poind until onv sunny after¬
noon, when she saw Mr. Smith ride
away In his big rraator car and hadsplo.'i Olive golne out «»f the big Iron
gate dressed In her Sunday clothes.

Mr. Smith llv»d alone In Che big
white house, with Olive, hie old house¬
keeper, and neither had ever spoken
to Kate.

"1 might now; lust Khi> violets,"talked Kate to herself. "They've both
gone off nnd probably won't he hnek
iinljl Rtlppertlme, I wish mnmn wns
here to ask, hut I nm sure she won't
rnao She'd be glad Poor little blos¬
soms" So Kate got a box nnd peered
over the fence. "Mv o my! what a
lot of weeds!" she gasped. The next
minute she wns over the fence pulling
nil through weeds with a 1] her strength

It wns hnrd work, but she was giv¬ing breathing spnc to one little plant
after another. And did It. matter If
her small hands wore smarting nnd
hurt?
Soon Mr. Smith en me home. He

stood smiling nt the little girl But
he did not say nnythlne until she had
finished. Then he said: "It Is very
nice of you for thinking of my flower
boil. You must come and have ten
wlnh me." After ten he went over to
her father's After that Kate's father
nnd Mr. Smith were the best of friends.

NORINE FINK.
630 Rome Street. Petersburg. Va.

SnAItlXG WITH JFINNY.

Elizabeth wns a little girl to whom
acquaintance with tho comic papers
hn.i given many queer turns to her con¬versation. The other day the room wns
full of compnny. und Elizabeth was sit¬
ting very demurely In her little chnlr
listening to tho tnlk. when she BUd-
denly announced, When Eva nnd L
went to tho store n little kitty adopted
us." Mnmn smiled nnd shook her head,
but n lady Immediately hegon to *ln-
qnlre nbout tho adopted kitten.

"It wns the sweetest little kitten."
said Elizabeth, "and when It snw us
It came dancing nnd prancing right
up to us, as If It know ub. We stopped
to pot it nnd I lust couldn't put It
down; no we brought It home. I love
It bettor now than my hlrd, or Ploky,
or my doll. "Oh, here she Is. do you
want to see her?" And pouncing on
the fluffy white tin 11 nt the door-way,
Elizabeth carried her trenaure to be
stroked. "She lind this pretty yellow-
ribbon on when we got her." she an¬
nounced,. Rui the indy looked suddenly
grave.
"What street did yon find her on?"

she querrlrd Elizabeth didn't know,
but on consulting Eva the lady was]
quite ronliimod In her suspicion that
kitty belonged to n' friend. "Kitty
must go back," Bald mamma. Elizabeth
protested loudly.

"I know Mrs. Lynn would not mind
her koeplng It." said the lndy. "But
It belongs in poor little. .Jenny." Seeing:
there wna likely to bo trouble with!
Elizabeth, the lady called her to her
side and tried to Interest her In the
lit 11.« plil whose Mfe was bounded by
four walls, her lack of freedom nnd
garden, and even motion, cut off as
she wns from all childish society.
Elizabeth was touched, also she wns

ist as loathe to part with kitty. See¬
ing this, the lndy naked permission
to lake her to see .lenny. Accordingly
they went. The reiom wns small and
unpleasantly bnre. The shndes were
drawn low. but the one ray of golden
sunlight fell ncross the hrlghter curls
of the little Invalid. The two were
friends nt ones.
"To-morrow I will bring nil my dolls

to visit yon." promised Elizabeth.
Jenny was delighted. "I haven't or.v
don to love." snld she. "Only n kilty,
but she got lost the other day. so 1
haven't .anything now." Elizabeth wns
silent. Thai evening a neat maid rang
Jenny's doorbell. On her nrma she
bore n fluffy white kitten nnd n basket
of carefully selected toys. The kitten
purred contentedly. Elizabeth had
shared with Jenny.

Composed by
BESSIE MAY CHADWICK,

Care William Chadwick,
National Soldiers Home.

Hompton, Va.

A Til IP TO OLD POINT COMFORT.

Ever slnco school was out the weath¬
er hnd been warmer nnd warmer until
we thought we couldn't stand it any
longer nnd we decided we would go
away If just for one day, so one Satur¬
day inftornoon u.e went down to thewharf where we wsnt nbonrd tho
steamer Northland. Wo didn't stay in]oui staterooms long, but wont right
otil on dock nnd found the loveliest |breeze \vc had felt for many weeks,

We stnyed on denk until it began to
rain hard. Some people stayed outside,
hut we come Inside, brrnuse It was
thundering and lighting. As everybody
knows a storm at sea Isn't much fun
to a landlubber, but In spite of all the
trip was very smooth.
The next morning we got tip real

early to see the sun rise, but It was
so cloudy wo didn't see It. At 7 o'clock
we got off the boat nnd went to the
Hotel Chnmberlin. We at* breakfast
there nnd afterwards we walked over
to Fortress Monroe to see guard mount.
By the time we had s''en the prison
cells, the moat nnd other things It
was nearly time for lunch, so we
walked slowly back to the hotel, nnd
after lunch we went Into the swimming
pool, where we saw lots of people
swimming nnd diving Then wo went
out In the pnvilllon which extends out
over the water, nnd saw some little
boys crabbing, and ulso there were u
great mnny bouts going and coming. It
was so interesting that we stayed until
time to get the steamer going back.
Before loim it came pnoing in. and we
knew It meant we mutt leave that
lovely cool place only to come back to
hot old city ngaln. We hnd certainly
enloyed It the little while we were
there

SUSIE W. McGowan,
:n-. The Cecil.

Washington. D. C.
Age fifteen.

ALWAYS LOOK ON TIIF. IlIttr.HT
SIDE) OF F.VF.IIYTHING.

It was early in the morning. Mary
wns up and busy helping her mother
They wore very poor, and lived In a
little two-room sh »ck.
Mary was always happy. This morn¬

ing Mrs. White. Mary's mother, was
feeling very bndly, for she had so
mnny bills to pay. There wasn't nny
monev In the house, so that wns awful
"Mother." asked Mary, "why do you

look so unhappy this morning?"
"Pc^r, 1 have so many, many trou¬

bles." nn3wered Mrs. White.
"Cheer up. for we can get some

worK to-day." said Mary.
"How can I be cheerful when I have

such troubles?"
There was a long silence. Mrs

White was very pale this morning, for
they had hnd nothing to eat for nearly
n week Miry was busy ringing, not
thinking of her mother then, but of
different thing's. Suddenly Mrs. White
fell on the llonr.

"Mother, mother." called Mary, "I
am here What Is the matter?"
No answer came, for Mrs White was

cold with denth.
Mnry went off from the house then

to see whnt she could Und to* do.
"Well," thought she. "If no one elsn

will care for me nod will."
After a while she met a woman who

seemed to be In trouble
"Whnt Is the matter, my dear wo¬

man?" Mary kindly asked
"My only boy died yesterday, nnd I

have only a little girl left, nnd we
are here to starve." replbvl the woman
"Why. you should be thankful to

have your child's life spared."
"Well, we have nothing to live off

of," said the woman.
"Go and work and get something to

live on." Mnry said
Mary grew to be a very old woman,

and when she died she died of old age.
People always said that Mnry cer-

talnly always looked on the bright
side of everything.
Composed by LIOS GAYLE.
Barton Heights. Vn.

KASF.M, TIIF. MI9BR.

In the city of Ragdad one mleht
have s»en, several hundred years ago.
an old man gliding through the
streets, whose tattered garments and
hungry vl?nce attrncted the attention
of nil passershy.
This man wns by no means a beg¬

gar who could not otherwise clothe
himself, hut one of the richest mer¬
chants In the city, named Kasem.
His garments were covered with patch
upon patch, often of the most varied
hues; his turban was an old. coarse
handkerchief, whose original color no
man could have determined, but all
this wns nothing- to the slippers he
wore upon his feet. Their like had
certainly never heen seen before. Theyhad served as slippers for the last ten
years; how long thoy had before been
used ns shoes we cannot sny; most
prohnbly at lenst ten years more.
Whenever the children would seehim they would always cry, "Father

Kasem, Fnther Kasem! What do youask for your One slippers?"
One day toward evening Knnemthought he would like a hath. Onthe way to the bath-house he wn.n metby nn noquaint-inoe. who lolned nnd

nccompanled him to the entrance orthe establishment. This wns also amerchant, hut one in needy circum¬stances. He offe!e,i to sell Kasem alarnre stock of fine rut-glass bottlesfilled with roBPwnter Kasem. "Whoknew well thai the other was for dto sell It at any price, drove a bar¬gain with him. and. as usual, offeredhim such nn absurdly low price thatthe poor inerchnnt found he wc ildscarcely receive thp half of -what the
wnres had originally cost him. Buthe needed ready money, and Knsem
was the onlv person who could at
once furnish him with ns much as herequired, and hence he was forced tosilbmll to Iii«, fate. The two men pnrt-Pd at the door Of the bath-house

"Listen. Kasem." said the merchant."I hnve a proposal to make. Can younot at length afford a new pair ofslipper.*? You have to-day made anexcellent ?ppcula t Ion."
"Mv frler.d." said Knspm In n rsge."If many ..> man I know were to con¬tent himself with Juat auch slippershe would not be forced to go around

trying to force, his rosewatcr uponother people."
Th is saying, he entered Ihe bath¬

house and left the. mprehnnt standing
on the outside. The Intter fvns muchoffended nt Knsem's rudeness, and de-
tPrmlnPd to play him some trick in
return.

(To be continued.'!'
BARBARA Wl LEWIS

Hanover, Vn\ /

There are twelve puzzles to bo solved
We have the) names of twelve Insects
represented In the six panels. Each r>\
the lllustrntlonn In the squares repre¬
sents an Insect, nnd the name of nn
InFect can bo spelled hv using a cer¬
tain number of the letters which ap¬
pear scattered nronnd In the s</u.nes
For Inetunce, use three letters from
Panel 1; use seven letters from Panel
2, three letters from Panel S. six let¬
ters from Panel 4. e|i<ht letters Ironi
Panel 5, and six letters from Pnne' ,>,

to form the nnme of different Insects
Thus you will have twelve nnme.t ol
Insects altogether.six from the Illus¬
trated squares nnd six from the scat¬
tered letters

By J. HOWARD DAVIS, JR.
1216 West Main Street, City.

I...hl; fellow Charade.
Long may we know thee, dear poet;Of all poets the denrest und best;Now, though thy r.plrit has left us.Gone to theft sweet land of rest.Forever we'll know thee and love thee,
Ever thy memory hold dear.

Long may thy words of wisdomLive In our hearts, sweet and clear;
Oh. hulp us to prize them and heed,

them.
While "3 yet the daylight is here.
Composed byCOURTNEY KEITH MEADE.

(Age fifteen.)
Mannboro. Amelia Co. Vn.

Hidden Donk«.
1. The man told the little girl to

bring him n bunch of cherries
2 The nirl has been n little mother

to the others
3. "She has l>e/n a very nauehtv

girl." said her mother.
4. She i.s h< r daddy's girl.f. The little boy went to nee UncleRemus.
6. The man asked the girl If she rind

seen Aunt Dlann.
7. she is a sweet girl graduate,S She Is n modern tomhov.

EDNA KENT.
Kent's Stove. Va

Answers to Pussle«.
To picture puzzle by Curtis Elder:

Turn upside anil you nee a squirt.':! Inthe large tree.
To candy puzzle, by Louise. WtncklOr:1. Coconnut barn.
j, _,

J Caramel
4 Peanut blocks.
b Popcorn hBlls.
6 Lemon dropn
To beheadings, by Rinnche Anthony:1 Whont -heat.
2 Boats.oats.
I Cheap.heap.
5 Chair.hair.

LOUISE L \VALKERRarhonrsvllle, orange Co. Va.

"Candy puzzle." by Louise Wlnekler:1. Coacon-nut-bars.
2.
3 Cnr-rnm-1.caramel.
4. Pen-ni't-blocks.
S Pop corn balls.
5. Lemon-drops
"Hidden names." by Louis? "Walker:
1. Dntsv.
2 Violet-
?. Lily.
4 Pnnsy. .

5 Mngnolla.

Answer to the .ting puzzle-:
The nemos nf the nations the flags

rerrorent are:
1 Turkey.
2 Denmark.
.1 Cuba.
4. Canada.
The first letter to the first flag in T:the- stcond Is D. and the third is C. nndthe fourth Is C.
Answer, T. D. C. C.

ALVIN HATTORF.
S21 China Street. Richmond. Va.

Girls' Names In Figures.
1 10. 21. 12. 9. 1.
2 2. 12. 1, 14. 3. ft, 5.
3 20. 8, 5, 12. 1.
4. 22. 9. lg. 7. !», 14. 9, i.
5. 8. 5. 12. 5. 14.
6. 22. 5, 1«. H, 1.
7. S 22. 5, 12, 23. 14.
S 12. 22. IS. 1.
3. IS. 1. 14. 4, IS. 12. 16, R.
ie. 32, (5, 1«, i.
11. 9. 4. 1.
12. 14. C. 12. 12. 9. 5.

ASHLEY CRISMOND.Spotsylvnnla. Va.

Nnmes of Stntes In Figures,
1. 14, 6, 23. 2S, 15. 1R. 11.
2. 21. 20. IS.
0 23. 1, 10. R. 9. 14. 7. 20, In.
4. 13, P. 19. 19. 9. 19, 19. 9, 16, 16. 1.
5 20. 5. 24. 1. 19
6. 22. 9. 19. 7, 9. 14, 9. 1.
7. 23, S. 19. 20, 22. 9. 1 9. 7. 14, 9. 1.
8 22. R. IS. 13. 15. 14. 20.
9. IB, IS, 5, 7. 15, 14.
10". 7,55, 15, IS. 9. 1.

RUTH S. CRISMOND.
(Age eleven.)Spolsylvanls, Vn.

"Beheadings." by Blanche Anthony:1. When I--heat.
2. Boat.ont
3. Chenp heap.
4. Prose-1.rose.
Bi Chair..hatr.
6i Couch.ouch!

Flldden names, by Louise L. Walker:Daisy,
Violet.
UUy.
Fjansy.
Magnolia.

VIRGINIA V. WALKER.Ffomeraet, Vn.

.Tumbled Names of Authors.
Sleulr W Coll

Ithleanlns Wnhneorth.
Ylerllo Dnewell Molhes.
Wir, M Htk.-nvera.
N.ohi O. Tlrehltw.

MARIAN LEE MOTLEY.Upper Zlon. Va.

Names of Girts In Figures.
1. 3.18, 5, 12, 15, 1.8, 1, .

2. IS. 21, 20, R, ..
1 18. 6. 2. 5, 11. 1. 8.
4 7. 15. 12. 4. 9. fi. -.;
5 13, 1, 18, 7. 1. 18. 6. 20, assj6 5. 11. 19, 9, 5.
7 7. 5. IS, 20, 21, 18. 4, 5, «.jS. 2. 5. 19. 19. 9, 5
9. 11. 5. 19. 9. 5. ». .

10 5. 4 9, 20, 8 .

Composed by PAULINE RAKER,
(Age ten.)

Barton Heights. Vn.

Authors* Names In Figures.
1 19, IS. 21. 20. 8. 28, 15. 20, 8.
2 1. 12. 7. F lfi.
3. S. 5. 14. 20. 25.
4 2, 1, 9. 14.
5. 5. 23, 9. 14. 7. i -.-e

6 3. li IS, iS. 14. )2. 12. :' r
7 18, 6, 1. Ik 6.
R. 19. 1, 7. T
0. 8, 1, 18. 5. 25.
10. 3. 18, 1. 22. 5. 14.

ROSEL1A tw,Ksr.TT
28^ Hull St.. South nich.tr.aucL Va-


